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So many gods, so fpany creeds, 
Somanypathsthatwindandwind, 9 
While just the art of being kind 
rsuuthesadworldneeds. 

9 ... 

I am the voice of the voiceless; 
Thmughme,thedumbshaUspeak; 
Til~therlpafwdd’sea~kmudetoku~ 
Tk cry of the wodess weuk. 
From street, from cuge and from kennel, 
Frti jungle and s&l, the wail 
Of my Wrtured kin proclaims the sin 
of the mighty against the frail. 

For love is the true religion, 
And love is the laev sublime; T!!s. 
And aU that is wmught, where love is not- 
Wdldieatthetouchoftime. 
Oh,shumeonthemotkrsofmortds 
Wh~hmenotstoppedmtmch 
Ofthe sorrow that lies in dear, dumb eyes, 
Tk somnu that has no speech. 

Tk same Power fd the sparroev 
That fashioned mun - the King; 
Tk God of the whole gave a living soul 

'#Td j&xxi and to feathered thing. 
And I-am my brother’s keeper. 
And IwiUfighthisfight; 
And speaicthe word for beast and bird 
Till the world shall set things tight. 

- Ella Wheeler Wilcox 
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“We cannot have two hearts, one for the 
animals, the other for man. In cruelty toward 

\ the former and cruelty toward the latter, there 
is no difference but in the victim.” 

Alphonse De La Martine 
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“Now what is it moves our very heart, 
and sickens us so much at cruelty shown to 
poor brutes? I suppose this: first, that they 
have done us no’harm; next, that they have 
no power whatever to resistance; it is the 
cowardice and tyranny of which they are 
the victims wihc make their sufferings so 
especially’ touching;. . there is something so 
very dreadful, so Satani.c in tormenting 
those who have never harmed us, and who 
cannot defend themselves, who are utterly 
in our power.” 

Cardinal Newman 
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